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Fuſt Publiſb d, by Authority, the Second Edition of, 
HE CASES of IMPOTENCY, and V1R- 
'GINITY, fully diſcuſs'd. By John Crawfurd,- 

L. L. D. Being the genuine Proceedings, in the Eccle\ 
| ſiaſtical Court, between the late Hon. Cath. Eliz. eld, 
alias Aon, (Daughter of the Lord Afon)- and her Huſ- 

band Edward Meld, Eſq; The Lady affirms, 1, 4 
the faid Edward Meld, her Husband, by Reaſon of his 
- Frigidity, Impotency, and Inſufficiency, hath not (in 
three Years Cohahitation) been capable of knowing (her | 
as). a Woman carnally ; for which Cauſe ſhe did refuſe to 
cohabit with him any longer. 2. Their. ſeveral Anſwers 
to each other; the Examinations of Witneſſes, and the 
Affidavits of the Surgeons and Midwives appointed to inſpett 
each Party. 3. An Account of the Trial, and Sentence 
paſs d. With three curious Pieces, viz. 1. The Invalidi 
of an Unconſummated Marriage. By Dr. Fleetwood, late 
Biſhop of Eh. 2% The famous Decree of Pope Innocent III, 
concerning Divarces for Impotency. 3. A Diſſertation, 
ſhewing what are the real Proofs of Impotency ; and de- 
monſtrating, that there are not any certain Signs of Virgi- 
nity in Women ; but, that all the pretended ones, may 
be effected by Art. Price 25. 64. 

Seven Trials before the Parliament of Paris, for 
Impotency, Rapes, Impoſture, Magick, Poiſonings, Mur- 
ders, and other remarkable criminal Caſes: With a cu- 


rious Diſſertation concerning the Crown Laws of France. 
12mo. Price 39. n 4 


The MERRYLAND MISCELLANY ; contain- 
ing the ten following Pieces, viz. 1. A new Deſcription of 
Merryland ; being a T opographical, Geographical, and Na- 
tural Hiſtory of that Country. Addrefs'd to Dr. Cheyne, of 
Bath. 2. Arbor Vitz: Or, The Tree of Life, &c. 3. The 
Patent Ally: Or, Succours from Merryland. Addreſs'd to 
Alderman Parſons. 4. He mland diſpiay'd : Being Obſer- 
vations on the new Deſcription of Merryland. Written by 
an eminent Phyſician, and addreſs'd to the Author of that 
Pamphlet. 5. The Poetical Hiſtory of Pandora's Box. 6. 
Armour. A Poem. 7. X, A Tale. 8. Conſum- 
mation : Or, The Rape of Adonis; an Original Poem, de- 
ſcribing the mutual Pleaſure of both Sexes. 9. The * An 
reftion. A Tale. 10. Eewrs Hog: Or, The Preſent State 
of Bettyland. Written by that great Maſter of Humour 
Charles Cotton, Eſq; Author of Virgil Travęſtie, &c. Pr. 5 4. 

N. B. Any of the above Pieces may be had ſingly. 
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EN bulkes Ate, with an aukward 
Shame, F 


> Is good by Stealth, and bluſh to find it, 


Fame T. 7 
Let him ſurvey 1 18. Creſs-Poſts cred, 
The W11d, Unſti ul Trav ler to direct ; 
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added to the on of chat coy 
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484. 


To warn from Whirlpools Rocks, immerging 


Sands,” 
- More dreadſul far than thoſe of other Lands: 


ö Then ſhall out Youth Heer /afe, and in Him 
hope, 
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Fearing no CmRERSU ſerving Them ils Pork, 


Then, ALLEN, ſha I Bard * Praiſe pro- 


claim, 
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And Thou 4d He acquire an equal Name, 
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| DESCRIPTION: 

| OF THE 8 | 
That lead to the 
DELIGHTFUL CounTRY 

c EY CALLS 


N E R RA N D. 


HE Reader muſt not expect to 
find here #a Deſcription of the 
Roads that led to Merryland in 
its primitive State of Nature, for 
they were then ſo many, and with- 

al lay ſo open that the leaſt Traveller might 
— find his Way without a Guide; but the 

Merrylanders having for their own Security 
- encircled their Country with certain Outworks * 
B 8 ar : 


Mg: 


- 
* 
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EDD, * 1 
or Barriers, through which there are but few 
Paſſages left for the Convenience of Com- 
merce; it is them, and them only, I intend 
to deſcribe; but firſt I think it neceſſaty to 
en din dong little Inſight into the Nature 
and preſent tate of theſe Outworks.® 
u the antient Maps of the Country, I find 
they conſiſted at firſt of one fingle Line of 
5 Circumvallation only, about Knee-deep, this 
Time ſtrengthened with a ſecond, then a 
third, ſo that at preſent they are increaſed to 
. about a Score I believe, nor are they increaſed 
” in Numbef alone, but in Depth too, being 1 
believe double to what they wete at firſt : 
Theſe Outworks take up a prodigious Space of 


l. Ground, and are called by the Merrylanders 
Ptrletts, which is a Word particularly ſignifi- 
* cant in their Tongue, but cannet be fully 
N expreſſed in Engliſb; however, for the Bene- 
| [ fit of my Reader, I have ventured to ſubſtitute 
5 another Word in its Ropm, which though it 


may not be intirely expreſſive of, the Original, 
my yet give him a tolerable Idea of it, and 
that is by calling them, Turngiles. 
- am the more pleaſed with this Conſtruc- 
tion, becanſe of the particular Likeneſs there 
is in their Properties, for the, Prretts cannot 
| be paſledz. that is, in their-Language T K N- 
| UP, without a valuable Config tien firft paid, 
except indeed hy ſome particular Friends, or, 
as they call them, Couſins,” whilſt others are 
omary Toll of the Day 
+ * -W for 


* e * + a 
e SF® % 


ing 9 


(3) 


for their Paſſage, and others again bind them 
ſelves in Articles to keep up, maintain, and 
repair theſe Turnpikes during Life. Theſe 
Things conſidered, I hope the good- natured 
Critick will accept the Word as F have renn 
dered it, which taking for granted, I r 
ſpend ne more Time in making Apologies e 
for it. Fir. £ 

When you are initiatsck by any of the ab ve 
Methods (which I take to be roma to the,” . * 
Freedom of any Corporation in- the World) 
and have received your Letters of Credence; 
you are to make the beſt of your Way to 
the great Gates which ſtand at — of 
the Road. They are of an antique Structure, 
not much unlike in Form to the Egyptian 
Pyramids, having a very large Baſe, which de- 
creaſes upwards and terminates at the Top in 
a Point. 7 

Theſe Gates will either be opened to you, 
or with a very little Trogple you may open 
them your hich Heving — I would 
adviſe Keep directly ! in the Middle of 
the Road ll you arrive at Merryland, reſetv- 
ation of the Rarities on the 
Way, till you come back and are more at 
Leiſure; Pas leaſt you ſihuld be more intent 2 
on what is to be met with in going on the 5 


Road than on gays is to be done in the Place it 


leads to, I ſhalt proceed to deſcribe” it to you. 4 
Joining to t ates on each Side of you, N 
you may obſerve. a long mage of Ground 
call 


(4) 
called the variable Banks which run in a right 
Line, near half Way to Merry/and. Theſe 
Banks are not of an equal Height or Thick- 
noeſs all the Way, for at the Foot of the 
- Gates, they are very ſmall and taper, and 


proceed from thence in a gradual Swell to a- 
ea their Middle, which is their greateſt Part, 
beyond which they again decreaſe, and are 


| bounded by two Iittle globular Hills called Ks. 
They are termed variable from the different 


Colours they at different Times appear in, 
which from whatever Cauſe it, proceeds, whe- 
ther from any Effect the Sun hath on them, 
or from what other Cauſe I know not, but 
it is certain that ſometimes they peer Red, 
ſometimes Blue, and ſo on to moſt Colours; 
but notwithſtanding this diverſity of Colours, 
J have been informed by abundance of Tra- 
vellers that when they are betwixt them, their 
whole Beauty is loſt, and they do not regard 
them at all, unleſs they happen to ſee them at 
a Diſtance ; upon the Deſcent of each. of the 
Hills ee are two Places, which 


from their being alike, as well as oppoſite to 


one another, are bath called Grteralia; they 
are Places but of very ſmalf Traffick, after 
which all the reſt of the Road quite to Merry- 
land goes by the Name of the Place, and are 
call d Merryland- Douns. 

Theſe Downs happy in their Seon. as 
leading to the famous opulent, and ſo much 
viſited Merryland, are like wiſe happy in the 

Pains 


r * 
4 * 
12 


Ce] 


It : Pains Nature has beſtowed on them; here ſhe 

; hath intermixed the profitable and the pleaſant, 

- the uſeful and beautiful at once, here the ad- 

8 ; miring Traveller may wander ſecurely, no 

1 towering Hedge to obſtruct his View, no in- 
ſſdious Ditch to intercept his Footſteps; but a 

| | continued Plain, ſmooth and firm as Ivory, and 


almoſt the Colour, 5 
On the Surface of theſe Downs the curious 
6 have obſerved a great Number of Blue or Pur- 
; ple Veins, which are ſuppoſed to run to Mines 


more valuable than thoſe of Poti or Peru, 
whence we may infer theſe Downs are rich 
as well as delightful. | 
They are not very fertile indeed, but con- 
tribute prodigiouſly to the Fertil ity of Merry- 
land, which is ſeated juſt in the Center of 
them; in ſhort, next to Merryland itſelf, they 
_ compoſe the fineſt Country in the World. 
There are throughout this Road but two 
Houſes of Entertainment, and thoſe at Garte- 
ralia; and even they, colffidering the Shortneſs 
and Pleaſantneſs of the Way are almoſt uſeleſs; 
for as the keen Sportſman follows his Game 
over Hedge and "Ditch, gegardleſs of every 
thing but hisSport, ſo the Real-Merchant 
. makes no Stay on the Road, and having on- 
ly Trade in bis View, haſtens to Merryland 
impatient to pen his Market. 
While the indolent Pedlar perhaps ſaunters 
gently up the Ridge of the variable Banks, 
ſtops at Garteralia, and exchanges ſome tri- 
— fling 


* 


(6) 
fling Commodities, after which it may happen 
he takes a ramble out upon the Downs, but 
never comes nigh the City, or if he does, only 
keeps in at the Gates, and returns, having 

may be no Inclination to Trade, or which is 
more often the Caſe, having no mercantile 
| Goods about him. * 9 
Beſides this which is the grand Road, there 
are two other Beaten- Ways, but I think they 
deſerve the Name of Paths rather than Roads, 
they are called Połtthllé, afford very pleaſant 
travelling, eſpecially to young Beginners, 
their Situation ſuppoſing Merryland to lye full 
South, is due Eaſt and Weſt at a like diſtance 
(on each Side) from it; but as they are not 
ſpacious enough to admit large Burthens to 
pi, they are very little eſteemed by the old 
Traders, and of Conſequence very little uſed 
by them. hs . 
There is another Way, or Path, which I have 
known taken, and that is by going directly 
acroſs Bbby-Land, this is a delightful Paſſage, ' 
but on account of the many Obſtacles that lye 
in the Way at certain Times, ſuch as great 
Numbers of Chains acroſs it, .a conſiderable 
Hill to deſcend, with a thick Foreſt at Bot- 
tom to pierce through, it is not much fre- 
quented. 1 33 
There is ſtill another Way leads to this ad- 
mired Place, and is, I think, called by the 
learned the back Way; however I ſhould have 
taken no Notice of it, only.on account of a 
| cektclebrated 


celebrated French Author, who hath (beſides 
recommending this back Way as the beſt and 


moſt profitable Traffick might be carried on 
by it; but notwithſtanding all the Pains he 
hath been at, Time and Obſervation have de- 
monſtrated to a Certain 
the foggy Air, and the noiſome Winds which 
frequently blow from Stinland, there are few 
People chuſe to go that Way. 


And now, gentle Reader, having gone ſo far 
with you, I take my Leave; wiſhing you, if 
you ſhould be inclined to journey farther into 
this Country, all the Delight you can defire or 

expect. 


eaſieſt) even aſſerted that the greateſt and - 


„that on account of 


GALLANTRIES 
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FELL ſkilled, and greatly ſtudious, 
þ arc the young Shepherdeſſes of this 
Country in all ſorts of Needle-Work, 
& {ne-Drawingand Net-Work ;nay 
ſuch great Artizans are they in 
their ſeyeral Profeſſions, that VuLcan's Net 
was but a Piece of Botchery to what they daily” 
perform. 

Their Lures are made up of Glances, and 
Smiles, and the moſt inchanting Ringlets of 
their Hair captivate all Beholders ; and ſo art- 


fully entwined are theſe bewitching Locks, 


7 


* See, The Potent ALLy : or, Succours from MRRRYTLAND, 
wherein is an Account of the SiTUuaTion of BeTTYLAND 5 


its Preſpect; ObſtinacFof the People; their Inclinations, Sc. 
: that 


(9) 

that Ax At RNS Webb, is but poor Work to 
the Arts of theſe Ner- ma bert. Farmer HoMER, 
in his 1rd upon Agriculture, thus ſings, 


* 4 


72 Alluring-Glances, Marth- deluding- Smiles, 
And flattring-Speech which Wiſdom oft be- 
Auiles. * = 


JI Tranſport I was bot! 


Fu firſt Net-makers, it is well known, 
were Venus in Heaven, and PAN DORA * 
upon Earth, who although they had not any 
Nun's-Fleſh about mem, yet their Work for 
Curiofity and Fineneſs was far beyond any 
thing that ever was made in any Nunnery 
through the whole Empire of Bettyland. That 
Box of her's had ſuch a confounded - company 
of Trinkets in it, that the World had better 
have wanted Fire, and never taſted Roaſt- 
meat, than to be ſo puniſhed as it has been; 
for PRomeTHmevs ſtealing only a little light- 
ed Charcoal out of Jovz's Kitchen (ſhame 
for his weak Stomach that could not eat raw 
Victuals) So that the poor Farmers in Betty- 
land have rugd the Price of Cauſtics ever 
ſince. But there are a Sort of elderly Shep- 
herdeſſes in this Country, who, in the Spaniſþ 

„ Part of Bertyland, are called Maquerela's, or 
| Q Bauds, 


Set the Frontiſpiece to The New Deſcription of Ms R&x Land? 


E 


r 
"# 
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And from her Boſom od rous Scents diſfus d; 


a 


45 
wh 
1 


> 
@ > 


— 
*y * 
® " * 


(10) 
Baud, theſe, with a Force irreſiſtible, carry 


all before them. Their Proceedings are Mili- 


tary, for they Beſiege, Aſſault, Batter, Mine, 


and Countermine, and as if Victory were en- 
tailed upon them, they ver fail of Succeſs: 
| Jofomach that their continual Conqueſts gave 
a d.q 4, occaſion to the Huſbandmen of Greek-Betty- 


land to affirm that Cupid had rophes all the 
Gods of their Arms. | 11 


Behold, poor Gods, how they defencele ; and 4 
Stript of their Arms by Love of Bettylaygd : 
Phoebus his Quiver, Jove his Thunder miſſes; 


His Corflet Mare, and Helmet pawns for 


' Kiſſes ; 
Jove's Son lays down his Ofub for Sally Locke, 


And Neptune's Trident yields to: Holland Smocꝶ: 
Bacchus w:ll leave his Thyrſis for a Slut, 


And Hermes yields a Wench his Wings ſeal = 


cut ; 
The Chaſt Diana oill not go a Hunting 


At th' Hour appointed when to meet ber Bum- 


kin: © 
Tf thus the Gods to Cupid give their Arms, 


How" can weak Mortal, think Ye, : frape Þts 3 


Charms # 32. 2; 
[T6 $50 
The moſt renowned of theſe elderly Shep- 
herdeſſes Was Teleped Hecatè, who after the 
Mode of latter Times (for Faſhions like the. 


Spheres have their circular Motions) had al- 


ways a Kennel of ap core at her Tail— 
— And 


E FF. be of : * 


© 4 2 J \ * 
err 


C23 
Aud at her Table fed, 
4 pack of yelping Dogs eat poor-folks Bread. 


such is the Efficacy of their Charms, & 53 


nan Courage in onggf their Poſſets, ſo muc 
Warmth in one of their Jellies; ſuch the force 


of their Perſwaſion, that had Ulyſſes met with 


one of theſe Bettyland' Shepherdeſſes of the 
right Stamp, his poor Shepherdeſs | Penelope 
might have ſpun more Sheets in Expectation 
of him, than ever ſlie was like to make uſe 
of. Thus therefore that ſubtle Art & Maſter 
Ovid deſcribes them, 

Without Delay Jo many Grains of Pearl, 

And Rubies mixt ſhe ſtrait preſents the Girl, 

. She Show'rs fweet Honey and the ſtrongeſt Wine, 
Words may prevail, but if ſhe drinks ſhe's Thine. 


Ladies muſt drink no Wine; no Wine, cry they; 


Yet Ladies ſure may drink a Draught of Whey. 

Has Whey ſuch Force? No, fomething ſhe 
fteals-1n, 

. ſoon « as drank, it tickles all the Skin, 


They appear in various Colours like Con- 
leons, in all Shapes like She-Profeus's ;' not that 
you are to think that theſe are of that Sort of 
Shepherdeſſes, which the Huſbandman Homer 
calls Syrens, but of a far more quaint and cu- 
rious Ingenuity: For thoſe Syrens ſeem to be 
a poor Kind of Shepherdeſſes, like thoſe that 
were wont to haunt the- Plains of Arcadia, 

C 2 by 


Rh 2 


(2 
by their ordipary Language, and impudent 
beckoning to 7 Mes, as he paſſed by their 


Doors, who can otherwiſe cn the 
Place? 


_Copky, Ulyites, come ad; and ſce; | 
. bat Pats of Tet, "hat Nut-brown Ale bath. 
we: 

For neuer Mariner * on Shore, 
But cams firſt here to lk him out a Whoge. 

Cone? in, my Lad, a Teſter ſpend with us, 


Well ſometimes Ang 4 Sang, and Jowetumes Bu. 


As theſe Lines were tranſlating, in comes 
Eumolpus, views them, and ſwears there could 
be no other Interpretation of the Words, To 
make it out, 1 will give you a Deſcription of 
theſe Syrens ak their Habitations, which ex- 
ceed 1 Number of all others in Bettylandy 
by the Pr av, apd Experience of my own 
Try 1 When was very young, quoth 

umolpus, 1 fell into the Acquaintance of En- 
colpius, and Trimalobio, Huſbandmen of larg * 
Experience, and who bad been great Travel 
lers in the Country of Bettyland, rowing 
familiar, as one that had received I um telis 
Heneris, a Wound from the ſame Part. 

It was not long ere 1 diſcovered ta them the 
great Defire, I had to know this Countr , « 
which I had beard and read fo, much. 
alked me what Subſtance my Friends had 1 
me to bear my Expenccs, for the Journey 


would 


' 


( 13) 


would be both tedious and chargeable, I bid 
them take no Care of that, for I had Lands 


land, and therefore dear Eumolpus, reſt thy 
ſelf aſſured of the beſt Aſſiſtance I gan be- 
friend thee with: 80, in the Depth of the 
Winter- Quarter within an Hour after Day- 
Light hat in, we ſet forward. To remember 
. the fevEtal Bys Ways and Turnings through 
which we went, is as impoſſible as for a 
Man to remember Things done before he was 
born; but at length we came to a good large 
Habitation, which ſeemed like an inchanted 
Caſtle: For though we underſtood that there 
were many of the Inhabitants of Bettyland 
m the Houſe, yet there was as profound a 
Silence as in a Temple. We were no ſooner 
entred (for the Doors of theſe Houſes are ſel- 
dom ſhut, as being haunted with a continual 
Bort of Strangers) but there appeared to us a 
young Syren, who put us in Mind of that 
© Verſe bf Quid, Monſira maris Syrenes erant. 
The Syrent were ſtrange Monſters bred out of 


the Froth of the Sea, or rather Monſters of 


Seeing 


to ſell, and as long as they laſted there would 
be no Want; telling thetn withal, that Know- 
ledge was better than fine Gold. Then, replied. 
. Rncolpiug, the Place where we now are, is 
ohe of the moſt, remarkable Cities in all Betty-— 


(14) 
2517 that there are none of thoſe at all; 
Fe bat walk, on Land, Whom they can ; Father 


17 call, & © | # 
" | fort 
She was 4s Vila a8 30 Lobſter eto it is Fyl 
. boiled, and. inſtead of Hands had much ſuch 1 
— 3 K * Kind of Claws, and her Head lookt like a wt 
15 Car Gorgor's Perriwig, with Snakes; ſhe lockt. as of 
i he had been eaten and ſpewed up agalh, or #* 
as if che had been one of thoſe'upot whom M 
the Apothecaries of Bettyland were wont to 'T 


| try their Potions; and yet (lit, Had the Gon- 
. fidence to invite us to drink of her Cups. 
YL Eumolpus did not much mind her Complai- f 
fance, * but aft Encolpius* whether that Was 
not the Cumaean-Witch who accompahied 5 
Eneas thro” Hell: How, replied Encolpiun, 
does ſhe look old enough to be a Sybil! yet 
there are ſome” of the pot labouring Mes 
chanic-Inhabitants of Bertylang,* will be gla 
of a worſe than this Syren. With that, call- 
ing her 4 her Name, Quartilla, faid he, 
where is Welxinoe? For fo was the old Syren 
called. She knew his Voice, and inſtantly « |. * 
appears the Great—Bellua Leine—Herrendum 
firidens, Monſter moſt foul ! A ruinous Piece 
of Antiquity, with a Voice as hoarſs as if her 
Throat had been lined with SeaF-Skins : She 
had as much Fleſh below her Chin, as would 
have ſerved to have made another Face: She 
was puft up like a blown Shoulder of Veal, 
yet was her Language as ſoft as Lambs-Wool 
tO 


A 


(15) 
to Encolpius, who enquired of hex, where ſack 
and ſuch Syrens were, and how they did: 


Shall I ſend fore one, quoth ſhe? Do, cries 


* - 


Encolpius; fly then, fays Thelxinoe, to the'de-. 
formed Syren who firſt admitted us, and bid 
Sylvagia appear quickly. All this while, ſays 
Eumolpus, we were in the Common- Room, 
which put us in Mind of that Deſcription 
of the Syrens Habitation in Virgil, vi-. 


| A/ dung rous Rocks which Mortals corey baulk, 


Ve Wall 1 white with footing Chalk. . 


But When the little Syren, ſays he, was gone 
forth, Thelxince carried us into her own Apart- 
ment, a Place not very grandly furniſhed, 


nor yet over meanly ſet forth. There hung 
- againſt the Wall a handſom Looking-Glaſs, 


and in the Window were to be ſeen two dirty 
Combs, the moſt peculiar Utenſils belonging 


to a Syren. The Bed (which was the beſt 
thing in the Room, as being a Piece of Fur- 


niture of which they make the greateſt Uſe 


An Bettyland, (ſeemed as if it had been but 


lately tumbled, which Encolþius perceiving, 
ſays he, ſmiling upon Thelxznoe, who was 
here laſt? There, quoth ſhe, who doſt think, 
but my Uly/ſjes and I ? Your Uly/es replied he, 
who is that? for Encolpius knew that ſhe had 
not had an Huſbandman to manure her Ground 


for many. Years, only Day-Labourers who 


wrought at ſo much an Hour. But ſhe, to ſtop 
Enceolptus's 


would not the head Syren bate a Farthing of 4 


1 4 
Eucoſpius's Mouth, in a great Rage, demanded 
of him what Sort of Liquor he would have; 


and immediately fetched in half a dozen ot 
Bottles of Gallic-Fuice, of which, as ſoon as be 
all the Syrens had drank; they ſcarce leſt WH 
- enough to wet the bottom of a Glaſs, yet 5 


Crown each Bottle. After that, ſhe brought p. 
in ſix more Bottles, which Encolpius Who well te 
knew the Effects of the old Syren's Charms, * V 
called to pay. But all was to no Purpoſe, fot Rs 
he ſtaid till it was very late, inchanted with . FF: < 
the pleaſant Diſcourſes of the Syrens; On a ug 
ſudden we heard a great Noiſe in the Boom . | -* 
over Head, as if the Sky had been falling. 
Two Shepherds of Bettyland belike had been | 
there for ſeveral Hours together, with each ; 
two Syrens in their Company, where they o 
had drank themſelves almoſt Speechleſs. Then; 
faid Eumolpius, I began to call to Mind thoſs 
other Lines of Virgil, viz. 


New ſbrieꝶs of Bum-kick'd fades were loudly 
heard, | 
And late at Night the damning Hettors roar, 
To ſee the Conſtables with Chains prepar'd, 
Now worſe than Swine wh were 4 Beaſts 
before. | . N 


For like to this, ſays Encolpius, was the 
Noiſe which we heard above Stairs: The Sy- 
rens ſqueaked, and cried our Murder, and 
_ ; Help, 
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Help, Help; and Murder. Other Sep- 
herds ranted and tore, ſeeing that they had 
looſt their Money, and that the Syrens had 
- bewitched it out of their Pockets. In this 


HFurlyburly up runs Thlexince with all her 
Spells, when we, ſays Eumolpus finding fo 
fair an Opportunity, flipt off. But Eumol. 
pus, whoſe Blood was up, not being willig 


to give over the Chace, which he came out 
with ſo much Eagerneſs to purſue, deſired 
Encolpius to bear him Company, in the ſearch 
of ſome other Adventure. It was now late, 
cold and a ham Froſt ; but theſe Hardſhips 
- | . wereveafily overcome by the Brightneſs of 
.» F-. .Cynthia's Beams, which made the Night al- 
$s - moſt as clear as Day. Being thus therefore 
st fafe from Thlexinoe's Habitation, Encolpius 
thought it convenient to ſteer his Courſe a 
quite contrary Way: Nor had we gone far, 
When in the midſt of the Street, ſays Encol- 
pius, look yonder, where That Silvagia, whom 

we ſent for ſo long ſince, comes now to meet 

us: Have- at-her by gueſs, quoth Eumolpus, 
„and fo accoſting her, Whither ſo faſt, quoth 
he, fair Nymph? There needed not many 
Compliments, Eumolpus takes her by one 

| "Hand, and Eacolpius by the other, and ſo, 
ſaid Eumolpus, we marched Hand in Hand 
. in full Rank for a while uninterrupted. But, 
behold the fickle State of Fortune! being 
come to the Corner of one Street, who ſhould 
pop upon us undiſcovered from the Corner 


D of 
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of the next Turning, but one of the Princes 


of that Night with all his Myrmidons. It 
was Time to let go the hold of prohibited 


Goods, ſo near a ſtrict Examination. S:lva- 
gia, who like a Mouſe knew every Hole and f 
Cranny thereabouts, { ſuddenly got out of, 
Sight, that ſhe ſeemed rather to vaniſh than 4 « 


fly; but, ſays Eumolpus, 1 and Encolpivs were 


forced to ſtand the Brunt. Our Nocturnal 


Prince, had he been Pluto himſelf, could not 
have aſſumed more Majeſty. Ch . 


Like Briſtles of a Hog bing led Beard, F 4 
O'er-run his Face with roapy Ale her : 


Full grim he lookt and for a farther Note, 


About his Shoulders an old ruſiy Coat. Fad 


7 
We finding our ſelves in the Ciutches of ſuch 
a Cerberus, who was ſtill threatning to ſhew 


us the full Extent of his Power, and to ſend 
us to the Houſe of Radamanthus, of which 


Houſes there are many in Bettyland, or elſe 


there would be no living. 


'Here City- Marſhal ſhows his cruel Pow'r 
On piteous Vagabands and wantan Whore, 


For Belly-pinch'a, and what the 'P 'orke £ 
; | . 3 Lf 


lacks, 0 
His bloody Whipcord claws their Crimſon 
Backs : | 


F- 
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He ſeourges firſt, examines next, for Law 
Wey none deſerve, whom Law could never 
ce 
Ad bearing various Crimes, at laſt con- 
V. 
Becomes bimſelf ibe ſubtler Knave at leaſt. 


Upon theſe Conſiderations it was thought 
fit to uſe fair Speeches; for Eumolpus had learnt 
that there was nothing ſo frequently uſed as 
0 ſweet Wine in the Sacrifices accuſtomed to 

the Furies, according to what Callimacbus 


e ſings, WS. . 3 

* N 1 , | 

F 1 All Hours they loiter ſafe ; and never 
| 1 fail, 

mo Watchmen twelve-pence give to buy ſiveet 
© - LAST 


By the Practice of which Inſtruction, ſays 
Eumolpus, we who were juſt going to the 
Pound, were at the Interceſſion of thoſe dul- 
cified Sons of Horror (one of whom ſwore 

, to the deep Pit of Darkneſs, that he knew 
Encolpius, and knew him to be a very civil 
Gentleman, when though he had never ſeen 
hig in his Life) with an Extortion of much 
Acknowledgment for ſo great a Favour, ſet at 
Liberty. This Storm was no ſooner over, but 

the Hazard/was forgot, and a new Rambie 

F concluded on; at length under the Conduct 
of Encolpius, we came both into a Bye- Strect, 
11 | 1 2 


2 


(2⁰) 
but there was ſuch a general Silence in the Ha- 
bitations of the Syrens, as if all the lower 
World had been liſtning after News in the 
upper. O, quoth Encolpius ! the Inhabitants 
of theſe Parts are as laborious Huſbandmen as 
any in Bettyland: They work Day and Night, 

and therefore no wonder they fleep ſo ſound _ 
now they are at it. At length coming to a | 
certain Habitation, where the Staple of the | 
Door was looſe. Eumolpus made a ſhift to get 
in his Hand and put back the Lock: We 
were no ſooner enteted, and began tp extol 
the Kindneſs of Fortune, but the very fame 
Night-Guard who had proſecuted us before, 
followed us cloſe at the Heels, and ſeeing + W- 
us lawful Prize, began to give Order for 9 | » 
ſecond Seizure : But Encolpius knowing tue 
Danger thereof, bid Eumolpus follow his Ex- 
ample with his Sword in his Hand ; being well 
backt by Eumolpus, we ſoon forced through, | 
the ſlender Oppoſition of thoſe decrepit Myr- , _ bu 
midons, and being got without the Reach of © 
their ruſty Weapons, they never ſlackened their 
Paces, which was a good ſwift Carreer, till 
they were got out of. the Dominions of that 

Nocturnal Bugbear. By and by making a Halt 
to take both Breath and Advice together, no, 
ſaid Encolpius, let us return to the" Tame Place 
from whence we laſt came: For this Lord of 
Miſ-rule: having now gone his Rounds, and 
made his Viſits of Enquiry, will be ſute to 
come no more there. For a Night- bred * 

| ag. 
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has a way of charming theſe Officers of Juſtice 
and keeping them from wandering at all Hours, 
and to ſay Truth, there are few of theſe Noc- 
turnal Cerberi that will bark at a Syren's Habi- 
tation, unleſs he be very hungry indeed, and 
has not been fed for a great while. With this Re- 
ſolution, ſaid Eumolpus, we tackt about, made 
*the beſt of our Way to a Bagnio, of which 
there are great Variety in Betty/and : Here each 
of us choſe a Syren moſt ſuitable to his Incli- 
nation, with whom, like SoLYMan the Mag- 
nificent, we eßtered upon a jovial Carouſal, 
too; gur Fill of Love, and heartily ſolaced our 
ſelves with them till the next Day, when we 
Wall went ia ſearch of new Adventures. 


5 
* 1 — 2 * 
N +» M's: 
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The 


The Farther 


ADVENTURES 


O F * % . a. 


_ ENCOLPIUS and EUMoLPUs 


2 4 * * * = 
V is well known it all Travellers 2 
are fond of Variety; and though . * 

it may be ſaid o d the Betty 197 e 
4 3 without the leaſt Partiality,* 
no Laſſes ever went beyond them 
in pleaſing their Shepherds. I am half diſtract- 

ed, ſays EuMoLPvus, very earneſtly, when I 
hear a diſſolute Creature, formed only for fall 
ing Backwards, and ſuch inſipid An 99 
as Matrimony affords, compare thoſe barren 
Pleaſures to the Picquancy and Heightenings 
which any one of our Syrens can give to that 
Supreme Joy of SENSE: Or a Termagant 
born only for Noiſe and Clamour, juſtify her- 
ſelf by thoſe gay Rhapſodies, and inſpired 
Rants, with which ſhe engaged her Lovers. 4 

I agree with you, ſays Ex cor plus, that 
our QUARTILLA, as ſhe ſtood without a Ri- 
val amongſt the Profeſſors of Love's Myſteries, 

7 ; ſo 


2 
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ſo it is difficult to match Her amongſt any of 
the Ancients. The Grecian Ladies of Pleaſure 
were delicious in their Way; they had fine 


Particularities, but were not ſo univerſally At- 


traftive as QUARTILLA ; as for Inſtance, 


Vis. | 
. PHRYNE, of Bæotia, was a celebrated 

* * Toaſt in her Day; ſhe had a pouting Lip, and 

4 melting Eye, which gained her more Ad- 


mirers, than the fiercer Beauties of her Time: 


She was moſt remarkable for the Elaſticity of 


her Parts, and a certain Spring in her Motion, 


£ 5 E ag the Rider: But ſomewhat 
. meſgenary in Abatement of her other amiable 


LAMIA of Athens, though engaging 


* beyond Meaſure, at firſt Sight, yet was high- 


eaſoned with the Jilt; ſhe had a peculiar 
Knack of firing the Imagination with an 


_ Openneſs of Behaviour; would ſhow her 
*pretty Foot, and well-turned Leg, and then 
* drop the Curtain on a ſudden, and retire, to 

the unſpeakable Torment of her Lover; a 


Fault, which the moſt inveterate Enemies of 
QU ARTILLA could never reproach her with, 
ſince ſhe was generally ſo compaſſionate as to 


; Seer gh the whcle Exerciſe. 


LAI SV of Corinth was a Lady of High 
Mettle, Generous and Entertaining, though 
her Demands ran high, when a wealthy Ma- 
giſtrate was to make a Love-Purchaſe ; yet, 
to her Honour be it recorded, ſhe never let a 

younger 


kf 
J 
+ * 
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younger Brother pine to Death for want of a 
Favour; but what gives ſome Alloy to her 
Character, is, that ſhe was much Commoner 
than ever QUARTILLA permitted her Self to 
be. But Trais is the Girl which comes up 
neareſt to HER Standard; ſhe had ſomething. -. 
Strong in her Diver/ions, loved to aſſociate 
- "chiefly with Rakes, and affected Maſculine - 
Pleaſures : She would make a Party a & + 
drinking Match, and loved a midnight Revel © 
at her Soul. And how often has QUARTIL= 
LA quitted the ine Gentleman, and the Colonel, 
to drink half a dozen Bottles of Blirgundy _ 
with an Iluſtrious-Debaucher; with ** 
perhaps to the Example of ARIADNE, who 4 
quitted her Lover THESE Us, for the tu- 
multuous Converſation of BACC HUS. 
Amongſt the Roman Ladies of Love's-Call- 
ing, to paſs over the CELIAS, the MAN T- 
LIAS, the JULIAS, and Thouſands more 
of that Stamp, famed for little elſe than frong” 
Guftos of Pleaſure. I cannot find even the 
kept Miftreſſes of the Roman Writs, reach up 
near to our GIRLS Perfection. 4 
The LYCORIS of CORNELIUS GAL- 
LUS, was a /uſcious Bedfellow, but then, ſhe 
uſed, by Way of Provocative, t read the 
wanton Verſes of her PARAMOUR in the 
Day-time ; without which Helps QUaRTIL- + 
LA was (Tout jours Preſt) i. e. always ready. 


CORINNA, 
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CORINNA, the Miſtreſs of Ovid, loved 
a Game at Romps in her Cloaths, and was ſo 
I inſatiable in her Play, that there was no 
4 0 out the Game with her: This Mi- 
ſtake our Siſter judiciouſly avoided, by per- 
mitting all her Lovers to riſe with an Ab- 
e | 
The beloved LELAGE of Horace ap- 
gears to me in no more agreeable Light, tban 
that of a pretty, laughing, talkative Hoyden, 
And the LESBIA of Catullus, was e- 
verlaſtingly flabbering and ſucking his Lips. 
ry But in all this ſine Groupe of Obliging Ladies, 
E noi ſingly, could ever furniſh out that Va- 
riety of Delight which was to be met with 
in QuarTILLA's Perſon : In her the happy 
| Man enjoyed the different Graces of all Cli- 
mates. In her were collected the ſcattered 
Beauties of her whole Sex. In ſhort, She 
was the Pine-Apple of Epheſus, which in- 
"cludes the ſeveral Flavours of all the delicious 
Fruits in the World. 
©... You have faid no more than is true, re- 
ay 5 EumoLeus, for thoſe Hypocrites, who 
pretend to diſ- eſleem her upon the Account 
her Profeſſion, neither confider the Antiquity 
of it; the&”U/z/ulne/s of her Labours to the 
Public; or the Honours conferred upon her 
loving Siſterbood by the greateſt and wiſeſt 
Lawgivers, Princes, and States in all Ages. 
For the Antiquiti from Venus, Parent of 
Gods and Men, began the ſportive Dance, 
„ For 
* 
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For the Uſefulneſs of it——it will be readily 
granted. That Ladies of her Univerſal Cha- 
rater are of wondrous Service to thoſe who 
cannot comply with the Inſolence, Clamour, 
Infatiableneſs, Lazineſs, Extravagance, or vir- 
tuous Naſtineſs of a Wife. fly 
It muſt be allowed, that ſuch gay Volun- 
feers as QUARTILLA, gave a young Fellow 
an handſome Proſpect of the Beau Monde, 
led him through all the inchanting Mazes, 
and even ſurfeited him with Delight; fo 
that by the Time he was come out of her 
Hand, he was grown very tame, and pre- 
pared for the dull Solemnity of Marriage. It 
cannot be likewiſe denied, but that Retrea- & 
tions of that Delicacy are much more excu- 
ſable, than the ſmalleſt Exceſſes of any other 
Kind. 

That this familiar Intercourſe keeps Man- 
kind in the proper Channel of Nature. 

That more Diſtempers are prevented by 
ſuch kind Alliances, than gained; and critical 
Fevers of the Blood mitigated, if not cured, by 
theſe ſeaſonable Interpoſitions. | R 

From ſuch a kind Medicine as this Syren 
was always capable of diſpenſing, the pious 
Father Saint Ain, whom Mother Church 
with ſo much Juſtice reveres, found great Re- 
lief in his Neceſſities : He had a Pair of clever 
Wenches for his Share: By One he had a Love- 
Child, whom he called ADEODATUS, that 
is, the Git of God ; She teized him, and 

8 followed 
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followed him, till ſhe grew Veralious, and the 


Hol Father then threw her off with a good 


© deal of Gallantry: The Other he uſed to re- 


create himſelf with, after he had been ſo- 
lemnly contracted to his intended Spouſe who 


was in her Nonage, and kept her till his Wife 


Was ripe for Conſummation. 


© 


” 


But that Ladies of this Characteriſtic are of 


more important Service to the Church and the © 


Public, than moſt of the liberal Arts, is evi- 
dent from Experience. 
At Rome every pleaſurable Female pays a 


1, Ducat per Week to the Church; a Curate, 


whoſe Income amounts to no more than thir- 


of ty Crowns per Annum, having an Aſſignment 
„out of the Fees of three Courtezans in the 
Public Stews, picks up a comfortable Subſiſt- 


7 


A 
** 


ence, and to diſtinguiſh ſuch prous Church- 
Women as our QUARTILLA, Pope SIXTUS 


. erected a noble Brothel-Houſe, with Partitions, 


for the more commodious Reception of Stran- 
ers. 
: Neither have amorous Females been leſs 
ſerviceable to their CounTRY than to the 
CHURCH, as appears by the great Succours they 
have afforded to the Common-Wealth of Ve- 
nice out of their Bodily- Induſtry. | 

Here I cannot omit the great Genius 
of One, and the extenfive Charity of the 
Other, E 


E 2 RHODOPE, 


, — 
* 
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RHODOPE, at her own Expence, and 


out of the mode 0 Fees of her private Office, 
built, one of the 


And FLORA generouſly made the Roman- 
People her Heirs. 


Their Duty to Parents likewiſe muſt not 
be paſſed over in Silence. The Babylonian _ 
. Virgins uſed to grant Favours for the Support 4 


of their aged Fathers. 


Neither muſt the Induſtry of the Gia 


Girls want a due Encomium : For they pub- 
lickly proftizuted themſelves to every Stranger, 


to make a Fortune equal to their Ambition be- 


fore they ſettled in Matrimony. 


Fa. } 
But here we muſt not forget the Honours, 


even the facred Honours, conferred on this 
Profeſſion by Antiquity. 
The Cor:nthean-Dames, being the moſt e- 
8 gant Miſtreſſes of Greece, had it always in 
__ e, from the State, to intercede with 
US in any Caſe of Importance ; and 
a XERXES invaded Peloponeſus, they 
had the Privilege of compiling a Public 2 
of Prayer for the Safety of their Country. 
SOLON, the Athenian Law-Giver being 
ſenſible of the Strength of their Party, built 
a Temple to VENUS, out of ths Amorous 
Perquiſites of her Tribe, which was devoutl 
copied in Bettyland, in that worthy Collection 
made ſome 'Years ſince, for:erecting a Chapel, 
out of the pious Gains of the Stage-Players, 
* 


ſtatelieſt Pyramids of Egypt. 


- 
„ 
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and for which the Manager was to be re- 
* membered to the lateſt Poſterity. 
Thus it manifeſtly appears, that theſe Ama- 
* roſas have the whole Current of Antiquity on 
their Side, and we may aſſure our ſelves, the 
Party will be ever as victorious in Bettyland, 
though its Inhabitants are too phlegmatic to 
pay ſuch ſolemn Honours to this uſeful Confe- 
Akracy, as the Antients did. 
But what the Laws of our Country forbid 
us tq@act in Public, reſt ſatisfied, we make more 
than a Recompeance for in Private. 
What Roman Catholic has ever offered up 
F . more Extaſies at the Shrine of his Tutelar 
Saint, than has been paid to the ſimple Brade 
of our QuAkRTILLA's Slipper, a diſcoloured 
Top- Knot, or perhaps two Spans of unravelled 
Gartering. b 
Yet amidſt the good Offices ſhe was conti- 
nually doing to Mankind, I often entreated 
her not to indulge the Vanity of thinking 
{+ herſelf exempt from the invidious Whiſpers 
of a thoughtleſs Multitude : No, there were 
a Set of Goſſips of both Sexes, who were en- 
 deavouring to fix a Blemiſh on her bright Cha- 
+ racer, inſinuating, that the moſt ' blooming 
Parts of her Life were ſpent amongſt Ry/?:c- 
Louts, which, at preſent, for our Comfort, 
is no deſpicable Corporation; whilſt others e- 
-  qually detracting, failed not to leſſen the Dig- 
nity of her Education, in that famous College 
of the celebrated SEMPRONIA. But her 
BO goo 
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good Senſe was always preſent with her, to 
pity their Ignorance, and place ſuch popular 
Miſtakes to a Narrowneſs of Genius: For 
what Seminary is there, even at Greece or 
Rome, which can boaſt of half thoſe Improve- 
ments, in Five Years, as that School wherein 
ſhe had been educated, can furniſh out in three 
Months? There, the young PraQtitioners ares 
led into a promiſcuous Converſation from the 
Day of their Admittance. There, is ſoon |» 
learned an eaſy and graceful Behaviour, and a, 
Preſence of Mind, which nęver leaves them 
in an Extremity. In that Actademy there can , 
no Danger accrue to the fair Nymphs, from 
broken Vows, and neglected Charms: There, L 
the Lover has nothing in View but a Run of 
Joy without Teizing, Fears, or Cautionsy © | 
and for the Satisfaction of all jealous Pa- 
rents, there never was a Fortune ſtole 
out of her pious Nurſery, ſince its firſt E- 
rection. | 
Times and Cuſtoms alter; but bad poor 1 
Qu AR TILLA been fo fortunate as to have lived 
in that elegant Period of Time, when Greece 
carried away the Prize of Wit and Prowels, 
from all the World, both She and HELEN _ 
would have been the immediate Care of tge 
Public. . 
The famous AS PAS IA, was much of 
SEMPRONIA's Complexion and Vir- 
tue, and ſo tender was Athens of the Safety, 
and commodious Suhſiſtence of that Lady ru vo 
. er 
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her Yirtuous Nurſery, that PERICLES, the 
famous General, began the Peloponefian War 


in Revenge of the Injuries offered to 8 E M- 
PRONIA, and the young Ladies of Plea- 


ſure under her Care, by the People of Me- 
gar 2. 2 


- oy 


T heſe Hondiirs paid by Antiquity to the 


- Profeſſors of Love's Myſterizs, cannot fail of 
- *piving us an high Opinion of their good Senſe, 
*and likewiſe an Opportunity of bewailing the 


* 4 


ſtrange Degeneracy of the Shepherds of the 


preſent Age, who concern. themſelves no far- 


ther in ſo good a Cauſe, than when the Syrens 
are contributing to their Pleaſures. 


But now to conclude, and take my Leave 


on this ſolemn Occaſion, I think our Siſter 
had this peculiar Advantage over the reſt of 


her Sex, by ſeeing the worſt of her Actions 
publiſhed in her Life-Time, as can be wit- 
neſſed by her laſt Lover, an Antiquated, Ec- 
cleſiaſtical Amoroſo, whoſe Fortune was total- 


A* ſhipwrecked on the Rock of his own 


Folly. 

This Converſation between EncoLeivs and 
EumoLyeus, by way of Parallel between the 
Syrens of Antiquity and thoſe of our Time, 
gave the moſt pleaſing Satisfaction to all the 


Company; and in return TRIMALCHIO 


gave them the following Narration of the 
Behaviour of the moſt venerable Sages of An- 
tiquity, even the Philoſophers themſelves, 


7 Thus, 
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Thus, then, TRIMALCHIO began, 
VIS. 

An ancient Philoſopher compares Lewdneſg 
to a wild, fiery, and headſtrong young Colt, 
which can never be broke till he is rid into a 
Bog: And Plato, on the ſame Subject, has 
theſe Words : The Gods, ſays he, have given 
us one diſobedient and unruly Member. which, 1 
a greedy and ravenous Animal that wants Foo 
grows wild and furious, till having imbibed the 
Fruit of the common Thirſt, he has plentifully 
beſprinkled and bedewed the Bottom of the Womb. 
And now I have mentioned the Philoſo- 
phers, I muſt beg your Patience for a Moment, 
to hear a ſhort Acconnt of their Amours: 
For nothing will convince us of the irreſiſtable 
Force of Love, and the Folly of hoping to 
ſuppreſs it, ſooner than reflecting, that thoſe 
venerable Sages, thoſe Standards of Morality, 
thoſe great Reformers of the World, were 
ſenſibly touched with that tender Paſſion. 

Socrates confeſſed, that, in his old Age, 
he felt a ſtrange Tickling all over him for 
five Days, only by a Girl's touching his 
Shoulder. 

Xenophon made open Profeſſion of his paſſio- 
nate Love to Clineas. 

Ariſtippus of Cyrene, wrote a lewd Book 
of ancient Delights ; he compared a Woman 
to a Houſe or a Ship, that was the better for 
being uſd : He aſſerted, that there was no 
Crime in Ficaſure, but only in being a Slave 

| to 
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to it: And often uſed to ſay, I enjoy Lais, 
but Lais does not enjoy me. 
-- Theodorus openly maintained, that a wiſe 
Man might, without Shame or Scandal, keep 
Company with common Harlots. 
Plato, our great Patron for chaſte Love, 
ptopoſes, as the greateſt Reward for public 
Service, that he who has performed a fignal 
*Exploit, ſhould not be denied any amorous 
"Favour, He wrote a Deſcription of the Loves 
of his Time, and ſeveral amorous Sonnets up- 
on his own Minions: His chief Favourites 
_ were Aſterus, Dio, Phedrus, and Agatho ; 
| but he had, for Variety, his Female Darling 
0 . Archeanaſſa ; and was ſo noted for Wanton- 
WF. neſs, that Antiſthenes gave him the Nick-name 
of Satho, i. e. Well-furniſhed. 
Polemo was proſecuted by his Wife for Male- 
Venery. 
Crantor made no Secret of his Love to his 
Pupil Arceſilaus. 
Alrceſilaus made Love to Demetrius and Leo- 
* charus; the laſt, he ſaid, he would fain have 
opened: Beſides, he publickly viſited the two 
Elean Courtezans, Theodata and Philzta, and 
was himſelf enjoyed by Demochares and Py- 
thocles : He ſuffered the laſt, he faid, for Pa- 
tience-ſake. 
Bion was noted for debauching his own 
Scholars. 
Ariſtotle, the firſt Peripatetic, had a Son 
called Nichomacus, by his Concubine —_— : 
—- C 
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He loved her ſo well, that he left her in his 
Will a Talent of Silver, and the Choice of 
his Country-Houſes; that, as he ſays, the 
Damſel might have no Reaſon to complain: He 
enjoyed, beſides the Eunuch Hermias, others 
ſay only his Concubine Pyhais, upon who | 
he writ a Hymn, called, The 1ys1De. *.4 

Demetrius Phalereus, who had three hund&d 

and fixty Statues in Athens, kept Lamia for 
his Concubine, and at the fame Time was him 
ſelf enjoyed by Cleo : He writ a Treatiſe, called, 
The LoveR, and was nick-named by the Cour- 
te zans, Charito, Bleſpharusg, i. e. A Charmer 


of Ladies; and Lampetes, i. great Baar 
of his Abilities. 


Diagenes, the Cynic, uſed to ſay, that Wo- 
men ought to be in common, and that Mar- 
riage was nothing but a Man's getting a Wo- 
man in the Mind to be lain with: He often 
uſed Manual Venery in the public Market- 
Place, with this Saying, Oh ! that I could 4 
ſuage my Hunger thus with rubbing of my Sto- 
mach ! 

But what Wonder if the old Academics, the 
Cyrenaics, and Peripatetics, were ſo lewdly 
wanton, when the very Stoics, who prided 
themſelves in the Conqueſt of all their other 
Paſſions, were forced to ſubmit to this? 

Zeno, indeed, the Founder of that Sect, 
was remarkable for his Modeſty, becauſe he 
rarely made Uſe of Boys, and took but once 
an ordinary Maid-Servant to Bed, that he 


ul might 
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on might not be thought to hate the Sex ; yet, in 
pf his Commonwealth, he was for a Community 
e of Women; and wrote a Treatiſe, wherein x 


he regulated the Motions of getting a Maiden- 
bead, and philoſophically proved Action and 
Reation to be equal. 
Cbryſippus and Apollodorus agree with Zeno 
in a Community of Women, and ſay, that a 
+ wiſe Man may be in Love with handſome 
© Boys. | 
Erillus, a Scholar of Zeno's, was a notorious 
Debauchee. 
I need not mention the Epicureans who were 
remarkable for their Obſcenity. 
Eßpicurus uſed to make a Pander of his own 
Brother ; and his Scholar, the great Metrodo- 
tus, vilited all the noted Courtezans in Athens, 
5 and publickly kept the famous Leontium, his 
* Maſter's quondam Miſtreſs, Yet, if you will 
believe Diogenes Laertius, he was every Way 
a good Man. | 
But what ſhall we ſay of our Favourite Se- 
neca, who, with all his Morals, could never 
acquire the Reputation of Chaſtity * He was 
indeed ſomewhat nice in his Amours, like the 
famous Flora, who was never enjoyed by any 
Thing leſs than a Dictator or a Conſul; and 
Seneca ſcorned to intrigue with any Thing leſs 
than the Empreſs. 

Now, if thoſe Reverend School-Maſters of 
Antiquity, were ſo looſe in their Seminals, ſhall 
we, of this Age, ſet up for 9 Have Be 

F 2 our | 
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our Univer fity-Students: more Command of 
their Paſſions than the Szofcs ? Are our young 
Noblemen leſs amorous than Plato? Or, is a 
Military-Rate leſs tickliſh in the Shoulder 
than Socrates ? 

But 1 need not waſte any Rhetoric upon ſo 
evident a Truth; for plain and clear Propoſi- 


tions, like Church Windows painted, ate - 


only the more obſcure the more they are a- 
dorned. 

I will now ſuppoſe, my Friends, this 3 you 
have given up the Men as incorrigible; ſince 
you are convinced, by Experience, that even 
Matrimony is not able to reclaim them. 
Marriage, indeed, is juſt ſuch a Cure for 
Lewdneſs, as a Surfeit is for Gluttony ; it. 
gives a Man's Fancy a Diſtaſte to the parti- 
cular Diſh, but leaves his Palate as Luxurious 
as eves: For this Reaſon we find ſo many 
married Men, who, like Sampſon's Foxes, on- 
ly do more Miſchief for having their Tails. 
tied. But the Vomen, you will fay, are the 
weaker Veſſels, and our Reformers are re- 
ſolved to make them ſubmit; rightly judging, 
if they could make all the Females modeſt, it 
would put a conſiderable Stop to Fornication.” 
It is a great Pity, no doubt, ſo fine a Pro- 
ject ſhould miſcarry : And I would willingly 
entertain Hopes of ſeeing one of theſe Mo- 
dern Converts. In the mean Time it would 
not be amiſs, if they changed ſomewhat in 
their preſent Method of Converſion, eſpeci- 
ally in the Article of Vipping the Girls. It 
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is very poſſible, indeed, that leaving a poor 


Wench Penny-leſs, may put her in a Way 
of living honeſtly, though the Want of 
Money was the only Reaſon of her living o- 
ther wiſe; and the ſtripping of her naked, 
may, for ought I know, contribute to her 
Modeſty, and put her in a State of Inno- 
cence; but ſurely, Gentlemen, you muſt all 
know, that Flogging has a quite contrary 
Effect. This Project of pulling down Bawdy- 


Houſes to prevent Uncleanneſs, puts me in 


Mind of a certain over- nice Gentleman, who 


could never faneyhis Garden looked well, till 


be had demoliſhed a Privy that offended his 


Eye in one Corner of it; but it was not long 


be fore every Noſe in the Family was convinced 


pot his Miſtake. If Reaſon fails to convince, 
* 


let us profit by Example: Obſerve the Polic 
of a judicious Butcher, perſecuted with a Swarm 
of a carnivorous Flies; when all his Engines 


and Fly-Flaps have proved ineffectual to defend 


Bis Stall againſt the greedy Aſſiduity of thoſe 


carnal Inſects, he very judiciouſly cuts off a 
Fragment, already blown, which ſerves to hang 


up for a Cure; and thus, by facrificing a ſmall 


Part, already tainted, and not worth keeping, 
he wifely ſecures the Safety of the reſt, Or, 
let us go higher for Inſtruction, and take Ex- 
ample by the Grazzer, who far from denying 


bis Herd the accuſtomed Privilege of Rub- 
© bing, when their Sides are ſtimulated with 


ſharp Humours, very induſtriouſly fixes a Stake 
in 
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in the Center of the Eield, not ſo much you 
may imagine, to regale the ſalacious Hides of 
bis Cattle, as to preſerve his young Trees from 
ſuffering by the Violence of their Friction. 

I could, my Friends, give you more Ex- 
amples of this Kind, equally full of Inſtruction, 
but that I am loth to detaifi. you any longer, 
now, from the more agreeable Proſpects in 
View. 8 

Thus, fays Trimalchio, J hope it plainly ap- 4 
pears, that Carnal Recreation was the gonſtant 
Practice of both Sexes from the Creation: 
The late Dean Smedley has paved, that by this 
Miſtake, our. Father Ap am loſt Paradiſe: 
With this curious Piece we ſhall cloſe theſe 
Adventures, 
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On Reading Dr. Burnet's Archeology. 


AD Apam'(form'd with ev'ry Grace 
His Female to ſubdue) 
- Stralphe fall'n to propagate bis Race 
Nor ſuffer'd Eve to view 
| The Tempter, and the Tempting Tree, 
„ I. We had been Free from Evil; 
From Death all Mankind had been Free, 
And i had Bit the DEVIL. 
For, as they then were, ſuch the Race, 
+ Begotten then, had been; 
Begot! in Innocence and Grace, 
They'd known no Shame or Sin, 
In nat' ral Walks, unplanted Groves, 
In Parterres, rudely Gay, 
By Night we'd play d our ſpotleſs Loves, 5 
And toy'd the live- long Day, 
Spontaneous had the Earth produc'd 
? Each Fruit, that Nature yields, 
Nor had poor mortal Brows been us'd 
; To Sweat o'er barren Fields, = 
— ut 
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But Eve was Curious; ſhe would. Taſte | 
The Fruit that was deny'd; 
Nor, more than Apa, was in haſte 
A Wife to make the Bride. _ * 
| And ſo they Fell; and Curs'd they were; 
| Curs'd was the Earth and Man, 
Ln And where Eve felt moſt Pleaſure, Tanz, 
i | | She felt the greateſt Pain. N 
's Oh ! Eve, hadſt thou but been at Curt, Wa:: 
| n Or but at Church hadſt been, 2 ; 
Thou hadſt not thus ay d the Sport, bh”, 
Nor had THAT * been Sin. 
But let not this weak Man . 
Nor fill his Head with Fears; 
Of Paradiſe that Jingle Day 
Begat one thouſand Years. 
Then grieve no more, at our Firſt State, 
Millennium's haſt ning Doom, 

All Bleſſed, Splendid, Laſting, Great, 
Ere long with Joy will come. 
There, ſhall not Eve, again, Tranſgreſs, 
T hence baniſh'd ſhall be Evil; 

Eden ſhall the whole Earth poſſeſs ? 
Eden ! without a DEVIL ! 
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PLEASURES of -COITION: 
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O Nor Suavicule ! d bone Tenebræ, &c. 
5 of Pleaſing, pleaſing, Shades of Night, L 
* Darkneſs with luck y' ſt Omens crown'd, 

Darkneſs (more clear to me than Light) 
Which overſpreads the World around: 
Conduct of that bright Fair for whom I burn, 
With whom my Life, my Soul, and all its Joys 
| return, 


8 * II 
„ @ 


* 


Come, beauteous CLoꝝ, to my Arms, 
Come, pretty Turtle, ſofteſt Dove; 
-.. Ruſh to my Soul, with all thy Charms: 
II gratify the Queen of Love, [Succels, 
Long have I ſtay' d, but crown'd with glad 
III grailp, with twining Arms, the wiſh'd for 
ty a OS 2 
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Ah! cruel and relentlef Fair ! W's 

Can you fit thus my Love diſdeining Ne 
Whilſt here I languifh in Deſpair, 

Of your unkind Delays complaining ? 
Come, = me from your 8 that Honey 

- talte 

And * your Mouth draw in the pureſt” 9 


43 * 


IV. 


Why can't we join ſuch RE Kiſſes, 
Whole Pleaſure will not ſoon expire 2 
Can you thus mock my. fond Addrefles, - _ 
Bright Flame! that fett'ſt my Soul on 
Fire ? * 
Why can't that Boon at my Requeſt begiven, 
Which you in private beg from all the Powers }|- 
of Heaven, 8 & 


* ** 1 


4 
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But tho Love's Flame within you lie, 
Tho He reigns Monarch of your Heart; 
With artful Coyneſs you deny +, 41 

That Prize with which you'd gladly l y „ 
And ſeem (if Man to Woman's Looks may 


truſt) (Luft, © 
To ſhun the /t Delight, and ſpurn at l 4 


(43) 
VI. 


I beg by all your native Charms, 
That ſparkling,” wanton, ſhining Eye, 
Which every-Power of Man alarms ; 
Thoſe Cheeks of pureſt crimſon Dye; 
Thoſe Locks which waving fan that beau- 
t'ous Face, 
Vißpenfing as they flow more than an artful 
+ Grace, 


VII. 


That Boſom, which ſo fair excels; [white; 

Thoſe Breaſts, than Snow more ſoft and 

Whoſe new-born Roundneſs heaves and 
. " _ ſwells, 

| And captives Mortals with the Sight : 

By thoſe Twin- Jewels bright I thee implore, 

2} Extinguiſh all my Flames, my dying Powers 
reſtore. 


VIII. 


N. 


W Ah! faithleſs Charmer ! muſt I lie 

be” Scorching in theſe uncommon Flames, 
Unleſs one Look from that bright Eye, 
My Soul, and all its Powers reclaims ? 


* 


Come, Cupid, come, auſpicious een of Love, 
- Appeale the rigid Fair, and theſe my Cares 
| 1 remove. 

; | G 2 IX. 
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Deep from my / Soul Lfent theſe Sighs \ 
And Prayers to the great Powers above; 

J pierc'd the Clouds with mournful Cries, 

| Which reach'd atlaſt the Throne of ove > J 

| | Lo ! Che yields, the raging Teinpeſts ceaſe, 
| 


\ 
| 


Which Jabour'd in her W and all her boukt 
i Peace. 


* 


4 


Z Her Looks grow quiet and crege, 

F Her. Virgin-Modeſty appears - Ja 

x In her fair Face; hail, brighteſt Scene! 

i* Hence fly my vain deluding Fears! 

5 Now pearly Drops ſteal gently down her 

eeks, 

From Chaſtity they flow, and thus her Slency 

breaks, 
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Cloe to your Embraces flies, 


With mutual Fire ſhe burns for you; 
With your Addreſſes ſne complies, 


4 And will by Turns the Bliſs renew: | 
; Modeſtly bold ſhe comes with every Power, 
' The Prize I ſweetly grafp'd, and blefs'd the © 
1 ſmiling Hour, 11 
/ XII. 
Fs 
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Wt now in Bed compos d ſhe lies, 
1 with Force redoubled creep 
To that dear Flame that gave em Riſe, 
Like Rivers to their Parent Deep. 
| Proſtrate I traverſe o'er her Form divine, 
2 Embraeing every Part where nameleſs Graces 
"WW ſhine, 


- XIII. 

02 Legs in Cupid's Fetters lock'd, 
Our Lips, like Birdlime Ricking faſt, 
Our Limbs by grateful Venus yoak'd, * 
Round her white Neck my Arms I caſt; 

Fix d on her panting Breaſts, like Glew, I 

[4 dwell, 

Aud — gently prels, the Part J like fo 

well. 


Um e . 
—— — 
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XIV. 


Nos to thoſe Groves I wing my way, 
Where ſports the Golden Crorian Veen; ; 
To Cxprd's Gardens thence I ſtray, 
Gardens with Spring eternal Green : 
i” pleas'd, I wp the Purple-bluſhing 
oe, 
And 'midſt a thouſand Sweets my drooping 
Head repoſe. = 
"4 XV. 
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| Kiſſes too fragrant I enjoy, L 
O that the Pleaſure would but laſt | 
Fruits too delicious, ſooneſt cloy, 
I envy when I loſe the Taſte. 
Whilſt thus we knit in Cupid's cloſeſt Ties, 


dies. 


Soul intermixing Soul in * Contulny FR 


XVI. 


Witneſs the Sports of mutual Love. 
a Thou Bed of Gold whereon we lie; 


Ss. 


Thou Watch-light which doſt faithfulp prove, 


How much the Night can Day outvie : 
| Whilſt we cloſe join'd in theſe ſweet binding 


Chains, a 
The Heat of fervent Love diffuſe, through.all 8 
our Veins. 4.5 
d. VIL "8 | A 9 * 


Thus while * genial Liquor flowing, 
Bedews our inward languid Limbs ; ©* 
Our Lips with mutual Kiſſes plowing, 
To its full Height each Pleaſure climbs : 
Our Tongues, to taſte each other's Sweet- 
neſs meet; 


Each winking, ſparkling Eye, aer each 
gen'rous Heat, ; 
| XVIII. 
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Now ye ſuperior Powers bleſs d, 
From Envy free enjoy your "Ss ; 
Jovue, of thy. Thunder live poſſeſs'd, 
Since I'm as happy and as great: 
Let me this little Empire long retain, 
Ye Gods! your Heav ns keep 3 Monarchs un- 


— 


"> envy'd reign; | 


XIX. 


Thus ſporting in Love's pleaſing Motion, 
My Ces dewy Lips I preſs, 
| Which flow with Nectar; divine Potion! 
Height'ning the Guſt of ew ry Kiſs, 
Nov in her tender Arms I die away, 
* \ And ir! in her bright Eyes, Rivals of cleareſt 
bo --— =, Day- / 
* : : 
&. a Now with the Bracelets of her Hair 
I play, where Curls delightful flow; 
I kifs her Breaſts divinely fair! 
Which, heaving in her Boſom glow ; 
„ * Whiter than which, the Queen of ſoft De- 


4.8 fires 
164 Boaſts not; they feed my Soul, and nouriſh 
W. all its Fires. 
XXI. 
A 
4 : 


(48) 5 
XXI. 


Sometimes 1 kiſs her ſnowy Neck, 
In Raptures rove from Grace to Grace; 
Then gently mark her Roſy Cheek, 
At laſt her Thighs I Rech trace; 
Thy x "7H as Marble, white as Snows 
t a | 


Where Cupid Centry _—_ to guard his Mo- 


ther 8 All, 


XXII. 


With thouſand wanton Kifles FHortiag, 
Like Turtles in the Groyes 
Paring 
Their Souls, they coo their little oyes ; 
Each ſtrives with generous Paſſion to outvie: 


Each ſtrives to mark our Love till mutually v we | 


die. 
Then with the Breath of reſt Air, 
From Mouths half- we transfpſe + 


Our wan'dring Souls, till, tird with * 
A gentle Sweat our Limbs bedews: 
Panting, we long engag d; but at the la 
Love flags, our Spirits r, the 22 Mo 


ment*s pa 
ah XXIV, 


heir Mates ; with Joy tranfp ws 
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Thus Pleaſure's Fountain once exhanſted; 
From which the vital Marrow flow'd ; 
That Heart, Whoſe Courage oft 1 boaſted; 
Na trembling" ſinks beneath its Load. 
And _ that Deatb-like as kind Re- 
fuge brings 
But on thoſe Breaſts 1 die, ſtom whenes new 
+ ſprings. 


. 


arke be one. ſhort-liv'd Hour revolv'd, 
» = She wantotiJogs me. War revoking ; 
. Tickles me, on her Point reſolv d, 
+ WE. rempts me with Kiſſes all provoking ; ; 
- My Lips ſhe preſſes with a gentle Bite, 
-- Fawnihg with Female Ares, which ſure to 
8 Ain nvite. 


1 


* 


LE 87. 0 XXVII. 
My dear, ſays ſhe, can you lie dead; 
« 2 Tale and loft in Miſts o Sleep ? 
At which N gaiſe my drowſy Head, 
| And quick to Cupid's Arms 1 leap : 
But finding the chief Spring of Nature dry, 


The Arms of War I ſearch, new Vigour to 
i ſupply. 
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At firſt I Hand in Hand engag d: 
. Then at a Diſtance — a Dart j 
I Laſt a full Puſb J made, enrag d, 
_— Which, pleaſing, pierc'd her Vital Part, 
* Each anſwers every Stroke, their Part each 
3 lay, 


We boldly act, and al Love s Duties bravely | 
Pay. ni 1 — þ 


XXVII. 


Our Souls their former Joys fenew, 
We raiſe new Sport and wanton Jeſting ; 
Our Eyes each other's Charms review, 
In every Fortn of Love conteſting : 
At laſt our Bodies, warm'd with mutual Fire, 
To prove each other's Aid, to join in One > 
conſpire. S 2 


a 


_ 
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XXIX. 0%, 


Now ye propitious' Shades of Night, 
; | | To you ten thouſand times adiey | 
Attendants on that great Delight, _ 
Which Gods would envy ff they knew. 
A Night ſo pleaſant Funo can't beſtow,” 
Nor could the Queen of Love, with Mars, a 
better know. 


XXX 
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e more adieu, ye pleaſing Hours, 
Oh I, with thouſand Charms ſur- 
rounded, 
With Che ſpent ; whilſt all Love's Powers 
With thouſand wanton Tricks abounded : 
Whilſt we by Turns, each other's Beauty 
prais'd, 
And from.gach View, new Wonder and A- 
mazzement rais'd. 


* * - ; 4 a 
9 ; XXX1. 


We greeted, "urmur's, whiſper'd, figh'd, 
Check d to provoke again to Pleaſure : 
Me warr'd, withtickling Laughter, dy d, 

, F + But we could live again at Leiſure. 
be We bill'd like cooing Doves, ſweet Wounds 
we gave; 


B Turns we liv'd, we dy d, each other's Life 


to ſave. 
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SALUTATION F A MisTxRss, 


8 ale naue meum abque marituds'; ; xe. 
2 groe Oos, 2% 
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WA. 1. Paiilhavis f *whateer 1 art 


(Could but m 


Heart) 


Hail, whom 1 Know not Fin to call! 9A 


At once my Honey and my Gall!  - 
My Star of Morn, and Star of Night . ! 

At once my Darkneſs and my Light! | 
My weakeſt Fence, and ſtrongeſt Fo g,. | 
At once my Error and my Port- 
My Bufteſt Care, und Idleſt Eaſe ! 


= — 


AR once to Vex me and to Pleaſe! * 
My Higheſt Riſe and Loweſt Fall! 
AY: once my Nothing and my Al! 


My Hope and Fear, my Peace and Strife! 
At once ſweet Maid my Death and Liſe! # 
All that can Pain and Pleaſure move! 


All that, at once, I Hate and Love. 


T ge re” my 


- 


wins 2 © 


PA 


7 quench the Flames that ſcorch 


633) 


He her that, his Misr i258 — ne · 


ver ceaſe from KlssIx G him. 
Dani ocellule, da tenelle mi fun, Oc. 


By Mr, BlcxIKGH avi 


r * my Life, my Love, 
charming 7 urtle Dove ; ; 

of Kissxs ftrait impart, 

my Heart: 
pearly Dews from balmy Lips conſpire, 


1, Tally the Fury of my fierce Deſire, 


II. 


3 would I? O! I pray, 
Remove theſe ſcorching Lips away, 


Whoſe evtry Touch my Vitals ſeize, 


And waſte my Soul by flow Degrees: I burn, 


Theſe Flames in which (unhappy Wretch) 1 


5; | Will 1 me CO to a ſilent Urn. 


III. 


Why do 1 mj lovely Lips decline? 


And why th thy Mouth fram touching mine ? 


Preſent em both to fan the Pire, 


In which I, Phænix like, expire; 
A Second Hercules, I'll ſwiftly move, 


From burning Pyre, to the bleſt Seats of Jove. 
mo 


* FN 
5 * 


5 *. 


(.54 ). 
He warns his HEART 20 deal caittiouſly 
with bis MiSTREsS. J. 
Vo mi fic animus repente fugit ? &c. 
By Mr. Bono. 
X 1 


H! whither flies my Soul in haſte? 
To fair AuREL1A's lovely Shrine, 


Thoſe gilded Ringlets hold too faſt, 


But mighty Scenes of Woe combine. 
OY ths | . 00" 3-011 Q 

Where Locks appear like Threads of Gold, 

Where Hairs likè bright AuroRa's Ray: 
You neither Locks, nor Hairs behold, 

To draw your Paſſions thus away. 

III. 

They're Gins and Fetters, Nets and Chains, 

Where once intrapp'd your Fate you mourn, 
No ſmalleſt Glimpſe of Hope remains, 

Nor can your Freedom e' er return. 


* 


| 8 IV. 8 
When firſt you take your ſpeedy Flight, 
And my Aurelia's Boſom greet : 
You're free, tho' ſated with Delight, 
Where Eyes and Lips, and Breaſt do meet. 


V % 
W 


. 


| \ 
But fly thoſe waving Wreaths of Hair, 
Thoſe gilded Links of Cupid's Chain; 
Thus doubly warn'd, poor Heart forbear #41 
To urge your Fate, and claſp your Bane. +4] 


* 


(5b) 
A Compariſon between bis Mis r Ess 


and a COMET, 


* 


Dnaliter exoriens Hera erine Cometen Ke. 


S Comets ſweeping with a fiery Train, 
Threaten Deſtruction o'er the grazing _ 
Plain; 
Unwonted Horror blazes from afar, 
Plagues, Woes, and Dearths, and certain Ills[ 
appear, « 
And the grim Viſage of a wy War. 


So when my Cælia ſends a Ray, 
To ſhade the Glories of the Prince — Day 
The Eyes and Hearts of every wondringSwain,  . 
Guſh on with Tears, and throb with inward 

Pain, 

Fires, Woes, and Wars, and Death, attend 
her cold Diſdain. 


A 


(57) 


He complains of his MisTRrEss's 
Flight. 


Nuo fic, Diva, fugis, quo fic Herta pererras, &c. 


HY flies my Fair! Why traverſe 
ou the Plain, 


Where Deſart Lands, and craggy Rocks re- 


remain, [Swain. 
Unmindful of your ſelf, — of your 
Dread you no Fauns, who wand'ring Nymphs 


betray, 
And brutiſh Hands around their Necks convey? 


Drive them (my Dear) far from your kind Em- 


brace, 
Nor let them touch your Cheek, nor view your 


beauteous Face. 


Nat that, I think, you can forgetful prove, 
But Crowds of Cares attend an ardent Love, 
Don't you compare him (whom old Age has 

drain'd, 

Who ſixty tedious Winters has ſuſtain'd, 

Whoſe Crown is hid with venerable Snow, 

Whoſe Heart forgets to Pt, whoſe Juices 
ceaſe to flow; 

Whoſe griſly Hairs, a Gthic Face denote, 

Without a Satyr, but within no Goat) 


I To 


— * 
©, 
= 


(58) 
To me, my Dear, whom no Pollutions taint, 


But vig'rous Youth adorns, and glowing Co- 
lours paint. 


Vet tho you ſhun my Prayers, and debt 
my Tears, 
Croſs my Deſires, and heighten all my 
. Fears, 
178 Art will biaſs, nor can Gold prevail, 
o make you meanly, ſet your Love to 
ſale. 


But you, O! Fauns, don't violate my 
Maid, 
Nor dare theſe blooming Beauties to in- 
vade; | 
To touch her downy, riſing Breaſts, decline, 
That as I'm Her's; She may be wholly | 
Mine, 


Chuſe now no more thro' trackleſs Woods 

____ torowl, 

Joy of my Life, and Partner of my Soul. 

If ſhady Groves, or barren Rocks you 
view, | 

I to thoſe Groves, and barren Rocks pur- 
fue, 

No rugged Mountains ſhall my Paſſage ſtop, 

Nor Flowing Rivers ever quench my Hope. 


No 


(59 
No Falling Rains, nor Fierceſt Storms of Hail, 
Shall baulk my Thoughts, or o'er my Joys pre- 
vall. 
Thro' Deepeſs Seas, o'er Higheſt Alps of 
Snow, 
Charm'd with my Cloris, T'll ſecurely go: 
No raging Deg-Star ſhall my Paſſions wound, 
Nor where the diſmal chilling NT 
Ground, 
Throughout the Year's in Icy-Ferters bound. J 
No Fears ſhall Seize, no childiſh Terrors 


Sway, 


Love's Wings ſhall gently mount, and Nature's 
Rules obey. 


But Im deceiv'd, you don't diſdain my 
Love. 2 

Nor ſo regardleſs of my Paſſion prove, 

My firm Reſolves you may advance to 

Who ſcorn to bend, and every Check defy. 


The Stars are conſcious of my Fierce De- 
fire, 
The Woods and Groves have tun'd my Vocal 
Im... 
Thro' Shady Vales, o'er Sunny Hill Pl riſe, 


No Heats Thall hinder, nor no Froſts ſur- 
prize; 


Thro ftarleſs Glaoms, thro frackleſs Waſtes 


III go, 


The laſting Paſſions of my Love to ſhow. 


You: ve 


(60 
You've try'd enough, thoſe needleſs Labours 


ſpare, 
Stop fon your Flight, and ceaſe to be ſevere. 


But Oh! ſhe flies, ungrateful and unkind, 
Leaving my Pray'rs and flowing Tears be- 
hind, 
The ſubtle Sport of ev'ry ruſhing Wind. 
O] Cruel Cauſe of my Tormenting Woe, 
In vain ſhall S:ghs be ſpent, ſhall Tears o'er- 
flow 3 | 4 


In vain I ſeek an unrelenting Fair, 
Rack'd with her Cold Di/dain, and loſt in Wild 


- 
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